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Its Wise 
r To Be Thrifty 
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A Reof Money-Mofcer 
For Ifou . , . Because 

FRIENDS AND RELATIVES WILL HELP 

YON SAVE, JIST TO SEE ROW IT WORKS! 

You'll see those nickels and dimes rapidly 
add up to mighty dollar bills with this new 
Juke Box Bank that's a gay plastic repro- 
duction of the tuneful Juke Box down at the 
corner soda fountain. Bring it out at parties 
or when company comes to call. The coins 
and currency will really pour in, because 
everyone wants to see it light up electrically 
and flash its bit of advice: 'It's Wise to Be 
Thrifty" — to which we might add; it's easy 
to be thrifty when, you have an attention- 
getting,, fun-producing Juke Box 'Bank. 

^ 

SEND NO MONEY: send only your name 
and address, Then pay postman only $1.38 
plus postage. Or send cash and we pay 
postage. If you are not delighted, return 
within 10 days for speedy, cheerful refund. 

AMERICAN MERCHANDISING COMPANY, 9 Madison Avenue, Montgomery 4, Ala. Dept. JB-63 



Put Your Coins in 
Slot and Press-in! 

JUKE ROX 
BLAZES WITR LIGHT 
AS IT FLASHES: 
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Post Paid 







SEND NO MONEY 

Merely clip ad and mail to- 
day. Then pay postman 
only $2.98 plus postage. Or 
send cash and we pay 
postage. If not delighted 
return untampered within 
1 days for a speedy re fund 




KEY FOR EACH LETTER 



PERFECT FOR SCHOOL WORK... 

...IDEAL FOR SMALL BUSINESSES! 
Yes, it's back again . . . but only in limited quan- 
tities! We've managed to obtain a limited number of 
these fast, efficient typewriters that we can offer you at a price 
you can't beat! NOw, for only $2.9? you can enjoy the speed and 
accuracy of a Simplex Typewriter with new improved features: 
■k Automatic Inking Operation * An Individual Key For Each Utter 
• Jiffy Spacing Bar * Shifts From CAPITAL to SMALL LETTERS 

4/etf fCu&f like to make a big hit with teachers and get better 

grades in school? It's easy when you turn in neat, accurately 
typed papers. Don't delay a moment longer! Order your Simplex 
Portable Typewriter today and find out how much fun it is to do 
your homework the easy, time-saving way! 



AMERICAN MERCHANDISING COMPANY, 9 Madison Avenue, Montgomery 4, Ala, Dept.ST-63 
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r _'k««, KID ETERJJITY met an untimely ef«ath through, 
*Sn error , 1?3te repaid him wiiK immortality and miracu- 
lous powers/ With His ouardlajv, Mr. Keepe**, lie c&n. 
become visible or invisible at will , and He can. summ 
the oioYioixs Heroes of the past to stid Him. / 

JjHtle wonder, then., that the ghost-town, killer-, speeding 
deatH along an eery "beam of light , met His master when, 
the amaxing youtH stepped out of ETSIWITYf 
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LOOK AT THAT INDIAN, MR. 
KEEPER.' HE'S RUNNING 
LIKE A DEER, RIGHT )HTQ 
THAT OLD GHOST TOWN * 
Lgrs GO HAve A 
LOOK.* 



OKAY .'SINCE I'VE 

BEEN YOUR 
GtimOiAU, KID 
ETERNITY, IVE 
HAD VERY LITTLE 

REST --BUT. 
COME ONf 
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HE'S VANISHED COMPLETELy/V MAY3E HE WAS ONE ^ 



KEEP * AND I ONLY TOOK 

MY EYES OFF HIM FOR 



\"\ 
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I HEMeMBEtt THIS PLACE )-AND ONE 
SIXTY YEARS AGO .' it V LIVE INDIAN.' 
WAS A ROARING GOLD -A WHERE /S 
MINING TOWN .' NOW IT'S J HEjANYWAY? 
DEAD. ..PEOPLED ONLY J WHY WAS HE 
WITH GHOSTS .' / IV IN SUCH A 

HURKY3 



V. 
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SOU BEAT IT 
BACK TO YER 
HIDIN' PLACE 
AN' WAIT.' 
PRETTY SOON 
YOU'LL BE 
A HEAP O' 
SOLO! WA- 
HA-Hf\* 
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SIGHT HERE'S WHERE PETE 
SOT SHOT,* I'D LIKE TO FIND 
THE POLECAT WHO 
BiP IT f 



VUH FIGGER SOME 
HOMBRE'S HOLIN' 
UP HERE, BOSS ? 



SO THEy AJNT GONNA HEED 
/MY WAKNJN'* WELLf HERE 
GOES ANOTHER ONE .' 



[ -A. gain, the deadly beaxa stab*] 

owfc oftke nigHt -*«-■ fr^~^ 
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HEY! WHAT'S THE 
/MATTER, HOOKY ? 



>*J&-_ ^-^S 



(©. 



^V> *?/ 
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HE'S DEAD, ^F B-BUT I P-PfONT HEAR A ^ 
£OVSf PLUGGED- A SHOT/ Xl-Dtp you ? 
JUST LIKE PETE 
WAS-- 



.# 
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IF WE CANT FIND THAT 
MYSTERIOUS GUNMAN, 
THEY CANT / X\U CALL 
AN OLD -TIMER WHO. 
KNEW THIS TOWN 
WE LI 

ETERNITY/ 
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0»t of the Beyond , the magic word 
bTings a famous scoxct*-- 

KNEW? BLESS ye, 
kid eternity .'ve aint 

FiGGERiN' I'D FERGiT 

" soow, be ye? 



JIM BHIDGER . 
YOU KNEW EVEgy 
CORNER OF THIS 
TOWN.DlDNT 









RIGHT GLAD TO 
KNOW VE.'I 
WAS JUST TAKIN' 
THE KID 
ON A SEARCH 
FOR THE 
KILLER'S 
HIDEOUT.' 




OH, YOU 
HAVE AN 

IDEA WHERE 
TO LOOK? 



cue 
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THAT'S 

ONE THING 

JIM 
BRID6ER 
FORSOT 

TO MENTION 
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•Jtv vaalKisig Ttearly a mile 



IT'S A MINE , 
ALL RIGHT / 
an old gold 
mine* 





MY GOSH » LQOK.KiDf 
THAT VEIN OP GOLD IS A 
FOOT THICK .' NO WONDER 
BAILEY WAMTS ME TO 
LEAV& MY RANCH f 
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CAREFUL ! NO TELLING 
WHAT'S BEYOND I 





JUMPJW* TADPOLES f IPS MV 
OWN LIVING TCOOM-*- BUT OF 

COURSE , CJLP BAILEY OWW££? 

THIS TtANCH FIRST/ 




SOUNDS LIKE A 
BATTLE I WE'LL 
HAVE TO FOOT 
IT ---THE BOVS 
HAVE ALL THE 

HORSE s r 




EOOTHILL ? 
A LOT OF OLD 

OUTLAWS AMD 
GUNMEN ARE 

JURIED ^-^f SPOOK/ 
HERE/ }*&* PLACET 

HEYI WATCH 
OUT* 




©earn ya&es 



GUESS THE/ 
HAVEN'T GOT 
HFM AFTER 
ALL / WHAT 
THE W£Ctf 

dftfi THE/ 

SMoarmm 

AT? 
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SHHf WE PONT 
KNOW WHAT'S 

AHEAD .' fTlilil 

m 
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J?Vom the past comet the 
inventor of dynamite- ■ 

THAT I WAS. 
KIP ETERNITY.' 
AND IT WAS A 
RATHER SIMPLE 
/MATTER ©ETTWS 
OUT— UKB 
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After a brief struggle ■ 




ORPINAKy RIFLE ANO 
SILENCER, WITH A 
POWERFUL SPOTLIGHT.' 
HMM .' ©U1TE AN 
INVENTION: MAKES 
FOR CRACK NIGHT 



A HIGHLY 
MODERN *"* 
WEAPON FOR 
AN OLD MAN 
TO HAVE,DONT 
VOU THINK , 




HBLLO,SHEXIFF BLAND* 
VOU GOT HERE TOO 
LATE FOR THE FIRE - 
WORKS.* THERE'S VOWR 
MAN- ALL HEADY 
FOR VOU / 



SORRy I'm LATE, STEVE.' 
WE WERE OUT LOOKING 
FOR AN OLD CODGER 
WHO ESCAPED FROM THE 
STATE IN SAME ASVLUM 
LAST WEEK* 



j£$zA 



HOLY COW, 
MAW .'THAT'S 
OLD BAILER 
THE FELLOW 
WE'RE 
LOOKiN'FOR.' 
SO HE'S 
YOUR GHOST- 
TOWM- 
KfUER.' 



SO THAT'S 
WHERE BAtLEV 
HAS BEEN 
ALL THESE 
YEARS .' 9t)T 
HOLD ON, 
SHER/FF.'JF 
'HE'S INSANE, 
HE CANT BE 
HELD FOR 
ANY CRIME.' 



M 




WELL, MR. 
KEEPER, 

OUR WORK 
IS DOME* 

LET'S TAKE 

THE CRU- 
SADERS 
BACK TO 
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GA&20QKS!l DON'T 

KNOW WHy I LET toil 
TALK ME INTO SLAVWS 
IN THIS FOURTH 
RATE HASH 

KOuse; 




POESNT IT SEEM pfHMMPM 
GOOD TO MAKE *\ prSHPAH 
AN HONEST POLLARJ HANDS 
FOR A CHANSE, J AND A A 
AND NOT SE ~rf broken * 
COPYING THE// BACK FOR 
COPS?f J A PITTANCE.' 



HIGHNESS: JWHAT?t$7HAT 
RARROT,THE ^-SOLD SAFEBLOW- 
CR ACKER, JUSfJ iR oi/T OF THE 
CAME IN .' i — f COOP ALREADY? 
IT GIVES ME AM 




SHED THE SACK, 
SILK '.HOUR HASH 
HAULING PAV5 
OVER 
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WEf-L, WELL, WELL.' 
IF IT ISN'T MY Srifc 
CRAZY PAL, PARROT 
THE CRACKER f 
WHEN'D THEY SPRING 
YOU? 




THANKS '. 
I'LL TAKE 
THE WAD .V 



WAIT -'.NOT ALL OF ITf 

CR££RERS?THE 
CQPSfr 



TH£R£ HE IS ' AND+THAT'S HER YbUT THE BACK WAH-^ 
?"XJl!? HNeSS W ' m HIMjs~~^-lSTRAtGHT AHEAD .* 
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J\ few minutes later... 



fFtiem GOOO HAUL, MAS* 
TWO SANK ROB BESS AND 

jkn escapbo cms 



SO THAT'S irt 
PARROT FLEW 
THE COOP/ 



WELL, HERE WE GO AGAIN 9 
VOU AND YOUR BRIGHT 
IPEAS* 



-Ssj 



YOtCKS, SILK t HOW WAS 

I TO KNOW PARROT WAS 

HOT AND THE OOUGH 

EVEN HOTTER f I'LL 

GET US OUTTA 

THIS' 



'X DEMAND JUSTICE? WHAT 
CHANCE HAS A GIRL TO GO < 
STRAIGHT WHEN YOU DONT J 
PLAY FAIR ? 



^' 



^% 



?\i 



*>■ 
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HE PULLEO THAT BANK 
JOB ', AND HE JUMPED, 
THE JUG I J LEDUM 
RIGHT TO VOU, PIPNT I? . 
ANP WHAT DO I GET? 
ABUSE.' 



J v 



/«Y 



<AM& THE DOUGH f X GRASSED 
THAT LETTUCE AWAY FROM HIM^ 
AND WAS GONNA GIVE 



IT TO you/ at* 



»«PT. 



YEAH,' 
TELL IT 
TO THE 
JUDGES 



WELL, THERE'S NO PLACE 
LIKE HOME .' THAT WAS 
QUITE * STORy you MADE 
UP, HIGHNESS.' 



•CN. 



^k 



f ANO WE'VE GOTTA STICK TO 
JT.' WE'RE IN A SAD SPOT 
AND IT'S OUR ONLY 
CHANCE/ 






-*&** 



JL 



HIT COMICS 







THERE WAS A REWARD OUT 
FOR RVRROT f FOR SOME 
SILLY REASON ,THE JUDGE 
WANTS TO GIVE IT TO YOU 




IT SURE FEELS GOOD TO 

MAKE AN HONEST DOLLAR 
AND NOT BE DODGING 




I WONDER IF THEY 
SERVE PARROT POT-Plg 
IN THIS PLACE ? IT'S >fl 
HIGH-TIME H/GHNESS 
HAD HER JUST DESSERTS 
AND I HOPS SHE 
CHOKES f 
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l THOUGHT iOU WEQE A SPRMGI 
CAMS f yCW OUGHTTA - rn " f| 3l 
BOUNCE! HA, MA / 

' ANOTHER 
ONE OF ypUR 

TRICKS, IMPy/ 
I'M KEEPING 
AWAY FROM 

yoi/ TDAAy/ 




<2 



««s 






THE ICE CffFAM'LL BE 
Ttf«E WHEN YOU GET 
BACK ! COME ON INTO 
THE FOREST/ 



WHATSA MATTER tLAMMYFiE? 

I THOUGHT WE WERE 

PALS' 
MAY0E SO, 

JMFY, BUT I HAVE 
TO STAY HOMEAHP 
BE GOOD, IF I 
WANT ICE CREAM 
TONIGHT/ 





THE FOREST 
TMBMiNG WIT* 

&OM& ON f 
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UGH J 1 HSVER SHQUL0 HAVE 
LISTENED TO VOU tH 
FIRST PLACE , 
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WILL THERE BE 
ANYTHMG flSE 
THIS EVE WING, 

MfSS BATES ? 




TE1LME — HAS 
A^yTHTNG BROKEN 
OfJ THE SMUGGLING 
RACKET YET? 



WO Z WE 

KNOW THAT 

JEWELS 
ARE CtWfNG 
IN FROM 
EUROPE, BUT 
WE HAVEN'T A I 
CLUE AS TO 
HOW IT'S BEING 




SH---S#£ TOOK THE 
WRONG PACKAGE/ 
SHE TOOK THE 

J»P 
HORSBf 
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Vz FORGOT TO 1 
( TELL HIM I — 
WWAT'S that 
MAN POING? 
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SO WHAT? (S A RED 
HORSE MORE IMPOKTAH 
AAY HEAP ? 
OWWW/'l 
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THE HORSE JS /—— 


*V WHY— 


HOLLOW, BUT STUFFEP ^ EC— 


WITH COTTON .'THAT 


J YES.' 


WOULP PREVENT _<* 




ANYTHING INS1PE > 




FROM RATTLINS.' J 
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WE'VE GOT TO 
GET OUT OF HEBE f 
THIS IS THE ONLY 
WAY I CAN THINK 



WHATEVER 
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WHOLLY CATS f NEVER IN ALL MY EARTHLY TRAVIS HAVE 
HIT A C\TY UKE THIS* THE NERVE OF THEM, PUTTING A 
TAX ON WATER FOUNTAINS/ I'LL WE OF 
TWGST BEFORE X PUT A NICKEL fW 
^— THAT SUIT/ 
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oh,0ov/me prayers have bebk 
answered; here comes a genuine 

CASH CUSTOMER/ /F AT FIRST VA 
PON'T StICCEEP, SUCK LE/WO/VS, 

IS WHAT I ALUJS 

say: 



LEMONADE 

THAT'S OUT 

OF THIS 
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JUST SIT THERE FOR A SECON0, 

OV TIMER.' 3'LL COOL yDU OFF 

WITH THIS TOWEL.' JUST GIVE 

THE CHASER A LfL TIME TO' 

KILL THE LEMOWAPE TASTE.' 

SOON YOU'LL BE NORMAL 

AGAIN r Y£S,SIR! ^ 

-^ THAT — 
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WAH! 
WAH! 

sob: SNIFF-' 
sos: 



THERE, THERE, SONNY I 
PONT TAKE tT SO HARP.' 
VOW JUST HAPPENED TO 
CATCH /WE AT A BAD TIME, 
FINANCIALLY SPEAKING.' 
HOWEVER , TO HELP IN 
MAKING MONETARY 

AMENPS— I'LL TEU. 
YOU WHAT I 
PROPOSE 
TO PO.' 



\ 



I'LL WORK OFF My fjve -dollar pest 

BY SELLING YOUR. LEMONADE f THE FIRST 
THING WE'LL DO IS MAKE SO/ME REAL 
LEMONADE AND THROW THE STUFF YOU 
HAVE THERE DOWN THE SEWER .'THEN WE'LL 
LOWER THE LEMONADE PRICE TO A SUM 
WfTHIN THE POOR WAN'S PEACH. 
ONE BUCK! 
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humph: if you KNEW 

YOUR PRODUCT WASN'T 
FIT FOR PIGS, WHY 
Dl D YOU PASS IT 
OFF ON ME? 



DON'T GO GETTIN' YOUR 
ACID DISPOSITION ALL 
EXCITED r THAT'S EASY 
TO EXPLAIN— SINCE 
YOU'RE ASWN' ! f«4 



IT PONT TAKE A FINANCIAL WIZARD TO FIGURE OUT 
THAT PJGS AIN'T GOT MONEY .' BUTME,WIT'ME 
EYE "TOWARD BUSINESS EXPANSION , THOUGHT 
THAT YOU LOOKED PROSPEROUS .' BESIDES THAT, 
YOU WERE SO THIRSTy YOUR TONGUE WAS 
HANGIN' OUT.' AN' BESIDES EVERYTHING 
ELSE, I CAN'T MAKE REAL LEMONADE 





YEH , MISTER ROCKY f HE'S BACK IN THE 
LEMONADE BUSINESS, MUCH TO ME REGRET! 
I GOTTA SELL MISTER ROOKY'S LEMONADE 

ONLY, AND AT MISTER ROOKY'S PRICES, 
^ OR I GET ME BLOCK 
■k-ff KNOCKED OFF.' 

r j 



YOU JUST LEAVE 
EVERYTHING TOMB,** 
LAP.' I'LL HANDLE THIS 
SO -CALLEP MISTER 

ROCKYS 



\ 
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YOUSE AN'-ME IS GONNA MAKE A 
FORTUNE IN PUN LEMONADE BUSINESS, 
MISTER *. ALL YOUSE 'LL HAFTA DO IS 
WALK 0UH STREETS WIT' IT.' 





■MM 

I APPRECIATE YOUR BUSINESS ^ 
OFFER, YOUNG /MAN- BUT I'M 
AFRAID YOU'LL HAVE TO COUNT 
ME OUT! I HAVE MORE 
IMPORTANT THINGS TO 

po.'S'cwy.' 




PAT'S WHAT YOUSE T'INK .' YOUSE'LL SELL 
DIS LEMONADE OR I'LL SEND A OFFICIAL 
COMPLAINT TO THE CITRUS FRUIT- SELLER'S 
NATIONAL HEADQUARTERS .' I CHECKED yOUR 
CREDENTIALS WITH LOCAL AFFIL I ATE 
NUMBER ONE , AN 1 THEV SAID YOUSE 

IS WANTED FOR GRAFTIN' 

A FLORIDA ORANGE WIT' 

A CALIFORNIA 

LEMON.' J ^^^?i< 





A 



CRA<Uf' 



(mM*k'.!to THINK 

I WOULDN'T PAY A 
NICKEL FOR A DR'JNK 
OF WATER .' 



imm 




PIS IS PUH LAST 

BARREL, MISTER- 
UNLESS I CAN PIND 
MORE AN 1 FILL 'EM Wir' 
LEMON EXTRACT.' 






LA L4oHhPt)^Uiy\! \" t J B&&t¥tvQ 
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LUD GONYER lived on hate. He had been 
raised on hate. His father and grand- 
father had lived on hate. It was all because 
of the Hayden family, who lived across the 
mountains. 

Dutch Hayden, the last of the Hayden fam- 
ily, also lived on hate — hate of the Gonyer 
family. It had long been public knowledge 
that the two families would annihilate each 
other eventually. For years a mortal ffcud had 
existed between them. No one knew just how 
many members of the two clans had been kill- 
cd in the rivalry. 

One thing was certain. When Dutch Hayden 
died, all trace of the Haydens would be gone. 
Two Gonyers still lived — Lud and his younger 
brother, Cy. 

The question was, 'who would finish off who? 

One day Lud stood leaning on his rifle, the 
while keeping an eye on the winding moun- 
tain road. Along that road would ride, in all 
probability, Dutch Hayden. Just when he'd 
be along Lud didn't know; he only knew that 
Dutch had gone to town that morning to vote. 

"The dirty low-down skunk," growled Lud 
to himself. Dutch had shot Lud's father. "I'll 
get him this time, or know the reason why!" 

The sound of a galloping horse reached Lud 
and he tensed, lifting his rifle. The rider would 
be Dutch. The horse came out of the trees, 
going at top speed. The rider leaned low over 
the saddle. Lud drew a bead on the man and 
squeezed the hair-trigger. The recoil of the 
heavy rifle jarred Lud's shoulder. 

The man on horseback jerked erect and then 
toppled out of the saddle. The horse kept on 
going. 

Lud hurried down the bank and into the 
road. He went cautiously, ready for any move 
on the part of the fallen man. But the latter 
lay still. 

Lud reached him and roughly turned him 
over so that his face was revealed. Then a 
coldness crept over the killer. The man was 
not Dutch! 

"Great guns!" gasped Lud. "I shot the 
revenoor!" 

Hastily glancing around, Lud dashed up 
the bank and into the woods. As ht did so, an- 
other horse galloped down the road and slid to 
a halt. Lud 'watched Dutch leap from the sad- 
dle and kneel beside the dead man. And then 
a great idea blazed through his brain: Why 
not make Dutch the goat for this killing} 




Lud straightened and stole through the 
woods. This was no time to carry out his plan 
of shooting Dutch. Dutch was worth far more 
alive. 

In another part of the pine woods, Kid 
Eternity and Mr. Keeper stood silently, watch- 
ing the antics of two circling buzzards, 

"They are probably hovering over a dead 
cow or horse," Mr. Keeper said. 

"Or something else, Keep. Remember the 
shot we heard. This is the heart of the feuding 
country." 

Mr. Keeper said, "Humph!" 

"Let's stroll over that way," said the Kid, 
indicating the buzzards. "W« may find some- 
thing interesting." 

They found the slain revenue officer. 

Kid Eternity examined the bullet hole in 
the man's chest. "Died instantly. Keep, we've 
got to find the murderer." 

Mr. Keeper grimaced. "We might let the 
law take care of that, Kid." 

"We will," the Kid assured his stout com- 
panion. "Only I'd like to look around a bit 
more in the feuding country. Come, let's get 
started." 

Meanwhile, Lud hurried home, thinking 
deeply how he would throw the blame for the 
murder on Dutch. There was only one way, 
he figured — one way to escape the hangman's 
rope and thus kill two bird* with one stone. . . . 

Dutch Hayden reported the revenuer's 
death to the county sheriff, who dispatched a 
deputy to interview the farmers in the neigh- 
borhood. Naturally, no one knew anything 
about the killing. Lud had a good story j he 
was home all day working on his crops. There 
was no one to substantiate or deny his state- 
ment. 

The sheriff had no reason to believe that 
Lud or Dutch were the guilty persons; they 
were interested only in killing each other, not 
a Federal officer. Who had murdered the man? 

That night Lud slung his rifle over hi* shoul- 
der and rode across the hills. The next morn- 
ing he dropped a hint to the sheriff. The sher- 
iff called in the coroner. 

"Mr. Sipes," he said, "I want you to dig tits* 
bullet out of the body." . 

The coroner hesitated, then nodded and went 
out. 

The official inquest was held at noon. The 
small courtroom was packed. Inspired by Lad 



HIT 

Gonyer"* suggestion, the sheriff conducted the 
investigation the way he thought a "big city" 
inquest would be held. 

"We have here three rifles of the same make," 
he said. "As exhibit A we have the bullet that 
killed the revenoor." H* held up the slug. 
"This bullet might have been fired by one of 
these rifles. It'll fit anyone of "em, and they 
alt belong to folks liviiT near where the body 
was found." 

There was a bit of mumbling in the court* 



"There is just one way to tell whether any 
of these rifles fired the bullet," the sheriff went 
on. "And that's to fire each of 'em and ex- 
amine the bullet for comparison." 

Somebody asked how the test would be 
handled. 

"Luke Judson here has brought in a cow 
that died this morning," said the sheriff. "We'll 
fire into her carcass; it'll be about like a 
man's," 

The unique shoot was held a few minutes 
later in the courtyard. The participants were 
the owners of the three rifles, Ace Hodgins, 
Dutch Hayden and Lud Gonyer. 

Ace fired, then Lud. Dutch hesitated a mo- 
ment before firing. No one noticed the pause 
except Lud. 

After each of the first two shots, the bullet 
was dug out of the cow's body and examined 
minutely with a magnifying glass by the sher- 
iff. He compared both slugs with the one that 
had killed the officer. Then he shook his head. 
The murderer's gnn had not spoken. 

Dutch fired. His bullet was removed and 
handed to The sheriff. He spent much longer 
examining this slug. At last he said to Dutch: 

"I arrest you, Dutch Hayden, for the mur- 
der of James Brooks, Federal revenue officer. 
. . . Take him, men." 

Two deputies moved in. Dutch just stood, 
looking blank. The crowd stared, stunned by 
the shock. 

Two interested spectators to this drama 
kept in the background. They were Kid Eter- 
nity and Mr. Keeper. Of course, they were in- 
visible. 

The Kid said, "Mr. Keeper, there's some- 
thing queer about this inquest. Did you notice 
how Dutch acted when he picked up his 
rifle?" 

"Maybe he disliked to fire, knowing what 
the bullet would reveal." Mr. Keeper cleared 
his throat. "I would, if 1 knew the evidence 
would put a rope around my neck," 

"I don't think he's guilty," said the Kid. 
"And I mean to find out . . . ETERNITY!" 

A figure prominent, in the last century 
suddenly appeared before the astonished crowd. 
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"Bertillon!" cried Kid Eternity. "I've sum* 
moned you to help settle an argument, mostly 
in my own mind." 

"Splendid, Kid Eternity! If it has to do 
with fingerprints I'm at your service." 

"First," said the Kid, "I'll become visible 
so I may explain the case to these people . , , 
Eternity 1" 

Instantly the youthful Kid Eternity assumed 
worldly contours, and the crowd gaped again. 
The Kid spoke: 

"Ladies and gentlemen, I have reason to be- 
lieve that Dutch is being framed for a crime 
he didn't commit. I've asked a famous finger- 
print expert to examine both his and Lud's 
rifle for additional evidence." He turned to 
Bertillon. "Take over, sir." 

Bertillon picked up Lud's rifle — the one he 
had used in the test shoot. The crime expert 
made some tests with white powder, then used 
a magnifying glass. He next tried Dutch's gun. 

"Now, gentlemen," he said, "if you'll per- 
mit, I'll take your fingerprints." He pulled 
an ink pad from his coat pocket. 

This time Dutch didn't hesitate, but Lud 
hung back for a fraction of a second. Kid 
Eternity saw the pause. 

When Bertillon had completed his tests, he 
said, "Well, the gun Dutch used belongs to 
Lud, and Lud's is owned by Dutch. The rifles 
have been switched, but the men handled the 
weapons only briefly during the tests. Each 
still bears enough earlier fingerprints to estab- 
lish its owner conclusively. 

"It was a clever switch I'd say," Bertillon 
continued, "since the rifling in the gun used 
by Dutch links him definitely with the mur- 
der. However, your man stands there!" His 
long finger pointed at Lud. 

Lud cursed and ranted, but two deputies 
hung on to his arms. 

The sheriff shook hands with Kid Eternity 
and Bertillon. 

"I dunno who you fellers are, but you sure 

did a bang-up job spotttn* this criminal. I kinda 
suspected him myself, since I figgered he might 
have mistook the revenue feller for Dutch. 
They's a feud between 'em, you know." 
The Kid nodded. "Yes, so I've heard. And 

the only way to end a blood feud it to re- 
move one of the feuding parties so that he 
can't get. the drop on his enemy. Lud should 
get a long enough stretch in prison to cool him 
off." 

Bertillon interrupted. "Well, Kid Eternity." 
he said, "if you are finished with me I'll be 
going back," 

The Kid grinned. "WE'll go with you, Ber- 
tillon. We've finished our job in this neck of 
the Woods." 
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cJomthe navy and seethe world! 
Thai's what the poster said, so 
Bob Masters , marine , and Swab 
Pecker, sailor, joined wj>, and on. 
the tiny island of* San Amioo 
found s world they Hadn't 
"bargained for / 
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FIRST we CUT 

LOOSE BULKHEAD'S J VICTORY 

TOWLINE,ANO ,— -f SHALL BE 

THEN-S2Z2- J \ OURS.' 

SZZ- 





8lS DOINGS, BULK/.' 
THE SKIPPER WANTS 
VOL! TO HELP HIM WEIGH 
TUB ANCHOR. , CHOP-CHOP, 
PRONTO, ON THE 
POUBLE ,' 
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SJ ,S£NORS ! EET "W FRIENDS 7 

ess lonely here for \ we've 

THE SENORirAS I SAN \ (BOT A ] 
AMfGO HAS ^ERy FEW SWFIOAP 
SENORS f OP COURSE, J OF 'EMf 
EFF VOl/ HAVE A FEW J C'MON, 
FRIBNDS- j4 SWA8BIE 

<ZM I'VE g or 



TrtEY'RE READY TO \ HERE 
, TAKE THE MESSAGE, J GOES.' 
SWABBlEf \FiiCK 
\TM U&HTfj- 



(Atoa 



oard ihc U.S.S. 

'iTSnstoTVC 



"7* they're * — J^iEf! . 

. / SIGNING OFF.' Y'CARGO OF 
\7 PIPJA GET THE J CREAMS 
MESSAGE, /ABOARDrWO, 
SALTY? .r-r^ ESCORTS 

'AVAILABLE.' TELL 
TO NAVY ! TELL' 
MARINES." 
YIPPEE! 
Pipe the crew.'. 
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®l&n nviTivd.es later arid* 
one-Kittidrgd bucKs ■ppare.v. 

fife ' — -*"• — '■" ■ • * "" ' i! -s-""'' — -Tia 

THAT DOES IT, KID '.WE'RE \ ARE . 

FiAT, BUSTED- BROKE f JVOUKIDMN? 
WW DIDN'T YOU MAKE ME /THE OMLy j 
QUIT WHEN WE WERE _^^TJME WS ^ 





HIT COMICS 



WEIGH ANCHORS AND 
SHOVE OFF,M£N.'T«E 
SHORE PATROL IS 

HEADIN' HERE WITH 
REINFORCEMENTS. 



ULP! IF WE'RE CAUGHr 

ABOARD THIS TUB, WE'LL 
FINISH THIS TOUR ON 
BREAD AMD WATER.' 





THOSE S.P.'S WILL JfyEAK.'I WONPER > 
GET A SHOCK WHEN ' JEB ~-v WHO'S GOING 
THEY SEE THE WRECKAGE / T0 COLLECT J 
AND NO GOBS ABOAKD^T- ALL THAT -<, 

we 




WH . . HEY, 
BULKHEAD t 
DON'T BOARD 
THAT SCOW .' t 
THE SHOBE 
PAT- 




SPILL INTO DRESS WHITES AND 
HIT THE DECK (SAILORS f 
THERE'S AN AWARD 
CEREMONY GOING 
ON UP THERE.' 
SKIPPER'S ORDERS, 



AWARD CEREMONY? 
WHO'S THE HERO"? 







FOR SINGLE -HAWDEDLY CLEANING 
OUT A NEST OF CROOKED GAMBLERS 
AND SUBDUING ELEMENTS 
DETRIMENTAL TO THE BEST 
INTERESTS OF THE NAVY, I 
HEREBY AWARP SEAMAN 
BULKHEAD JONES. 




•THE /MERITORIOUS SERVICE CROSS- 

AND EIGHT THOUSAND DOLLARS, THE 

SUM TOTAL OF MONEy POUND ABOARD., 

THE GAMBLING VESSEL.' 
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IN A MINUTE THERE 

wont be One.' vou) 
vuck wh£n we 

START? 
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The Atost Amazinq Factory -7b -You 
introductory Offer &er Made 
to Our Afafaz/ne Readers 




Not One . . . Not Two . . . But ALL 3 

Yes, This Perfectly Matched 3 PIECE POCKET SET 



New automatic machinery invention* and manufacturing meth- 
od! now turn out GORGEOUS fountain pent, ball pcni and me- 
chanical pencils with man production economies unheard of 2 
months ogoT These tremendous taWngi pasted on tactary-to- 
reu. Even when you SEE and USE, you won't believe such beauty, 
such expert workmanship, such instant and dependable writing 
service possible at this ridiculous price! Competition lays we're 
raving mad, Decide for yourself at our risk. 



WITH YOUR NAME EN- 
CRAVED ON ALL THREE 
WRITING INSTRUMENTS 
IN COLD LETTERS . . . Factory To You 





vf^iM 14AM! 



t , 



■^s&ffJJM 
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ILLUSTRATIONS ARE 

APPMOX. ACTUAL Silt 
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FOUNTAIN PEN 






F»nhionabIe gold plate HOODED POINT 
-rites velvet smooth as bold or fine as 
jou prefer , . , can't leak feed guarantees 
steady Ink flow . . . always moist point 
writes instantly ... no cEn^Ring , . , lever 
Slier fills pens to top without pumping,. . 
deep pocket clip safeguards agaiost loss. 



BALL POINT PEN 



Has identical ball point found on $15 pens 
...NO DIFFERENCE! Rolls new 1948 in- 
delible dark blue ball pen ink dry as you 
write. Makes 10 carbon ropier Writes 
under water or high in planen. Can't leak 
or smudge. Ink supply will last up to 1 
year depending on how much you write. 
Refills at any drug store- Deep pocket, clip. 



MECHANICAL PENCIL 



Grips standard lead and just a (wist pro- 
pels, repels, expels. Shaped to match foun- 
tain pen and ball pen and feels good In 
your hand. Unscrews in middle for extra 
lead reservoir and eraser. Mechanically 
perfect and should last a lifetime! 



10-DA Y HOME TRIA1 » 

FULL YE AR'S GUA RANTEE » 

DOUBLE MONEY BAC K OFFER* 

SEND NO M ONEY ■ ■ MAIL COUPON rf> 

Y*s, only the tateit manufacturing equipment and inventions 
could possibly cut production costs, to bring a perfectly matched 
factory -to -you value lite this. The matched barrels are prac- 
tically unbreakable. Unheard of beauty, unheard of service, 
unheard of price and your, name in gold letters on all three 
writing 'nstruments as our special introductory gift If you ma3l 
coupon now) Send no money! On arrival deposit only $1.69 
plus C.O-D. postage on the positive guarantee you can return 
set for any reason in 10 days and your $[.69 refunded. Could 
any offer be more fair? Then mail coupon today and see for 
yourself a new day is. here In writing instrument value! 

M.P.K. COMPANY, Depr. S3-L 

179 North Michigan, Chicago 1, Illinois 



Matched perfectly in polished, gleaming colorful lifetime 
plastic. Important, we will pay you double your money back 
if you can equal this offer anywhere in the world! More 
important, you use 10 days then return for full cash refund 
if you aren't satisfied for any reason. Most important, all 
three, fountain pen, ball pen, and pencil, are each individu* 
ally guaranteed in writing for one year (they should Last 
your lifetime). Full sizes Beautiful. Write instantly with- 
out clogging. The greatest most amazing value ever offered. 
Your name in gold letters on all three if you act now. 
Mail the coupon to see for yourself, 

RIGHT RESERVED TO WITHDRAW OFFER AT ANYTIME 



SPECIAL OFFER COUPON 



M.P.K. Company, Dent. 53-1- 

1 79. N. Michigan Ave., Chicago 1 , Illinois 

Okay, "miracle man", prove It! Brill] PERFECTLY MATCHED FOUNTAIN 
PEN, BALL PEN and MECHANICAL PENCIL ullh ti i v name ensrivea In 
KOUI Irttrrff. Kncltoe year's KLiaram,,- rriu Ileal e, I'll Day H.69 ptus few cepls 
pn-iTBK** Dti guarantee I I'M rerurn met after 10 day Trial for cash refund. 
{I'ay In advanee an,] „e pay uoslaa'b'j 

ENSRAVi THIS NAME ON ALL 3 PIECES: 



Send to INAME). 


(Print plainly . 


. Avoid mlstakai) 


ADl>KKSg.._ „..„. 
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Give flle 15 Minutes A Day 
And HI Give You A NewMf 



PEOPLE used to laugh at my skinny, 97 lb. body. I was so embar- 
rassed at my weakling build that I was ashamed to strip for 
sports or for a swim. Girls snickered and made fun of me behind my 
back. THEN I discovered my marvelous new muscte-buiicjing system 
- 1 * Dynamic Tension" And it turned me into such a complete specimen 
of MANHOOD that today I hold the title "THE WORLD'S MOST 
PERFECTLY DEVELOPED MAN." 

That's how I traded in my "bag of bones" for a barrel of muscle! 
And I felt so much better, so much on top of the world in my big new, 
husky body, that I decided to devote my whole life to helping other 
fellows change themselves into "perfectly developed men. 




H 



WHAT'S MY SECRET? 



When you look in the mirror and 
see a healthy, husky, strapping fel- 
low smiling back at you— then you'll 
be astonished at how short a time it 
takes "Dynamic Tensio?i u to GET 
RESULTS! 

"Dynamic Tension" is the easy, 
NATURAL method that you can 
practice m the privacy of your own 
room-JUST 15 MINUTES EACH 
DA Y— while your scrawny shoulder 
muscles begin to swell . . . those 
spindly arms and legs of yours bulge 
. . . and your whole body starts to 
feel "alive/* full of zip and go! 

No "ifs," "ands/ 1 or "maybes," 
Just tell me where you want hand- 
some powerful muscles. Are you fat 
and flabby? Or skinny and gawky? 
Are you short-winded, pepless? Do 

FREE BOOK 



Mail the coupon right now for full 
details and I'M send you my Ultra- 
tr&ted book, " Everlasting Health 
and Strength." TeJIs all about my 
"Dynamic Temtioit" method. Shows 
actual photos of men Tve made into 
Atlas Champions. It's a valuable 
hook! And it' a FREE. Send for your 
copy today. Mail the coupon to me 
personally. CHARLES ATLAS. 
Dept. 330J. 115 East 23rd Street. 
New York 10, N. Y. 



you hold back and let others walk 
off with the prettiest gills, best 
jobs, etc.? Then write for my FREE 
Book about "Dynamic Tension* * and 
learn how I c^an make you a healthy, 
confident, powerful HE-MAN^ 

Thousands of other fellows *re 
becoming marvelous physical speci- 
mens— my way. I give you no gad- 
gets or contraptions to fool with. 
When you have learned to develop 
your strength through "Dynamic 
Tension" you can laugh at artificial 
muscle-makers. You simply utilize 
the dormant muscle-power in your 
own body — watch it increase and 
multiply into — **^_^_._ 
real, solid LIVE 
MUSCLE. CHARLES ATLAS, Dipt- 330J 

115 East 23rd Street, New York lO, N. 

1 1 want the proof that juup ay atom of "Bj/utifniti Tett~ 
siW^will help make a New Man of me ^ kivo me a 
healthy, husky body- and bis muscular development. Send 
me your free book. "Kverlaatinff Health und Strength.'* 




Nam*. 



Adrire&j. 
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